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,WITH WHAT, HARMON? ALL WE 
GOT IS A FEW CREDS STASHED 
FOR A RAINY DAY. 
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s THEN WE USETHAT! L 
ONCE ANGEL EYES AND 
> HIS CREW ARE GONE, « 
WE CAN START MINING 
VITALUUM PROPERLY. 

R-IZ-ONA WILL BE A 
RICH PLANET AND WE 
CAN BUY PROPER LAW! 
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AGREED, HARMON! AND SINCE 
* IT'S YOUR IDEA. WE HEREBY 
ELECT YOU TO BE THE ONE TO GO 
TO DITTRICH CITY AND BUY US A 
ROBOT. 
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LET ME IN! 1 HAVE TO TAI 

LKWTTH j 

fr- ■ . ( ANGEL EYES! 
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BAXTER INFORAUO THE AllEN OP TH6 COLONISrS PLAN. 
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LET HIM IN, TUCO. NOW, 
AXTER — WHAFS AU. THE 
EXCITEMENT7 
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A KELSO DEATHMEK, EH? THE 
HUMANS ARE GETTING CLEVER. 
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A MONTH LATER, THE HOON TRAIN IHTO CARMEL F ROM 
R-IZ-OHA'S SINGLE 5PACEP0RT WAS MET BY AN EA6ER 
CROWDOFSETTLERS. 


*, < 


r * 1 PU. HAVE TO AR RANGE A 

I SUfTABLE RECEPTION WHENIT 
■ ARRIVÉS. 
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HARMON WAS SWAMPED WITH ANXIOUS 
(HJESTIONS AS HE STEPPED OFf. 
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DIDYOUGET 
ONE. HARMON? 
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WITH A 6RATING LURCH THE ROBOT APPEARED. * 
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KELSO ROBOTS MODEL 1 ... S, 
MARK 7, GENTLEMEN— KNOWN 
AS THE ROBOT KID. IHEAR YOÜ 
HAVE A JOB FOR ME. 
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BUT EVEN AS HE SPORE, THERE CAME A 
DEADLYINTERRUPTION. 

( DEATHMEK? 
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NOT MUCH, IS IT7 SHOOTIT 
ANYWAY —PUTTHETHING OUT 
OF ITS MISERYI 
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KR-tS TURNED TO FACE THE THREAT, 
AND ITS DODGY KNEE COLUPSED. 
WHICH WAS EORTUNATE BEaüSE IE 
IT HADNT THE ROBOT WOULD HAVE 

BEEN SOAP. 
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OVER AT CUNTS BAR ... 


HEY. TUCO— COME AND SEE 
WH ATS CLANKING THIS WAY! 
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STOP IT! THAT UNITS NOT BEEN i 
FULLY REPROGRAMMED YETI I 
THOSE ALIENS WILL BLAST IT, 1 
APART! —1 


t 


LA 


m 




a 


Ti 


is 


A 










HEY, METAL MAN! WE DONT 
SERVE CONSTRUCTS HERE — IN 
FACT, WE DONT UKE YOUR KIND 
ATALU 
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l'M THE LAW AROUND 
HERE, BOYS. DROP ALL 
YOUR GUNBELTS NOW, 
AND l'LL SAY NO MORE 
ABOUTTHATUTTLE 
INCIDENT AWHILE 
BACK. 
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WHAT’S GOING ON HERE? 
AND WHO ARE YOU? 


THE MEN AU TURNED AN6RILY ON HARMON. 
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^/fMFRANK MANCO OF THE KELSO 
ROBOT COMPANY. YOU WILL HAVE TO 
EXCUSE THE UNfT — IT WAS AN USHER 
AT A VIDEODROME IN THE PAROVINN 
> REPUBLICS FOR YEARS — ITS 
REPROGRAMMING IS NOT COMPLETE- 
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IT WAS ALL 
WECOULDAFFORD. 
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SO ALL WE RATE IS A CRAZED 
ROBOT THAT ACTS UKE 


ROBOT THAT ACTS UKE 
A SOMETHING OUT OF A TWENTIETH 
CENTURY COWBOY MOVIE. — 
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(LOOK ON THE BRIGHT SIDE! THE > 
> LAST V1DEODROID TO BE 
r REPROGRAMMED WENT TO THE 
XOLONIAL HOLIDAY OCEAN WORLD 
S ON 10-R-EAF. IT WAS OBSESSED < 
WITH AN OLD VIDEODRAMA CALLED 
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IT ATE HALF THE SETTLERS! 



BAXTER LOST HO TIME IN SLIPPING 
AWAYTOSEE ANGEL EYES. 
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FINALLY, MANCO WAS SATISFIED. 
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OUT IN THE DESERT 
SOMEWHERE, WE THINK. NO 
> ONE'S EVER FOUNDIT — 4 
( LEASTWAYS, NOT TO TELL ] 
&—"arr about. v - - ^ 
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FINISHED!STILL NOT 
PERFECT —BUT AT 
LEAST ITWONT GO 
ROUND TRYINQ TO 
BLOWCARMEL 
HAUFWAY BACK TO THE 
COMMONWEALTH. 
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ENOUOH JAWINQ, TONTOI NOW 
WHERE OID YOU SAY THESE 
VARMINTS WAS HOLED UP? 
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TMEN ITSEEMSWEVEA 
POWERFUL SEARCH ON OUR 
HANDS. MENI 
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IF THAT THING SAYS “MOVE ON 
OUT" OR “WAGONS ROLL", l'LL 
SCREAMI 
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FOLLOW ME, BOYS! 
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IN NO TIME AT AU, THE ROBOT KID WAS HOrtlESSU LOST. 


LOOKS AS TH OU OH l*VE LEFT 
THOSE GREENHORNS BEHIND. KID 
l'LL HAVE TODOITALLBY MYSELF. 
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I KNEWTHAT CRAZY HEAP OF 
TIN WOULD END UP COMING 
' THISWAY! IS THE FIELD 
NEUTRALISER READY, ROJO? 


» 




•7Zê' 

LV-X-. 


v - 


V. 




Hl 


' V 


/- 


'ka/' 


r - 


ï 


• • - 




A. 




*5* 




i£>i 





















































































































L 












BUTITHOUGHT THESE THINGS 
HAD THE LAWS OF ROBOTtCS 
BUILT IN, WHICH PREVENTS 
'-V THEM FROM HARMING A 


O 




m 


\\ 'JL 


THEY DO. BUT THE WAYTHIS . 
THING SHOOTS, l’M TAK ING NO 
CHANCES. 


YOU'VE GOT TWENTY SECONDS, 
BAXTER, THEN WE'RE OFF TOOI * 
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THATS rr — l’M OUT OF HEREI l’LL 

s - 7 JUSTGRAB THE FIELD 

v —t NEUTRALISER. 
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COME BACK HERE.YOU 
COWARDS! AIN’T RIGHT TO 
SHOOT NOBODY IN THE 
BACK! 
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YOU GfVE ME NO 
CHOICE, BOYS! 
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IGNORE THAT THING! fT 
COULDNT HIT A GALÖRANI 
MEGALEPHAWT SITTING ON fTS 
BACK- GfVE ME A HAND TO LIFT 
-1 THIS. T - * 


* 


IUT FAT! HAS A STRANGE WAV OF ALTtRING THE BAUKCf 
— IA THIS CASE, THROUGH A MALFUNCTIONING KNIE- 
JOtWOlO WHKH COUAPSED. 






URGH! 


Vi 






/ 


v. 


/ 


rt- 

. j. 

C' 


//' 


/J 































28 




Ui 




BES 


\Y 


V 


-i ^Y\A\ 


MEANWHIIE, IN THE EASTERN DESERT, THE REST OF THE 
POSSE HAVE SUDDENLV NOTICED THEIR LACK OF A 


i- r 


km, 


ë 


m 


WELLI DON*T KNOW WHERE THE 
ROBOT IS! DIONT ANYONE EtSE 
NOTICE IT DISAPPEAR? rr' 
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NO — BUTI BET I KNOW 
WHERE FT IS NOW! 
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... IVBI AS THEIR MKHAMICAl 
SHERIFF CAMEUNWITT1N61Y 
ACROSSTHEVERYOWECTOF 
THEIR SCAROL 




l'LL JUST MOSEY ON DOWN AND 
GET ME SOME SHADE YONDER 
UNTIL THE BOYS COME TO PICK ME 
ÜP. DONT WANT TO STAY OUT IN 
THE SUN TOO LONG. 
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INSIDE THE SHIP, THE OUTUWS COUID HARDLY BELIEYE THEIR EYE1 
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irs FOUND USI ANGEL EYES WILL 
NEVER BELIEVE THIS WHEN HE 
COMES BACK FROM CARMEL. 
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DOES IT THINKIT CAN TAKE ÜS ALL 
ON SINGLE-HANDED7 THAT 
CLOCKWORK DOLL’S EVEN 
CRAZIER THAN THE BOSS SAID! 
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THE ALIENS WITHDREW INTO 
THE UNLITINTERIOR OF THE 
WRECK AS THE ROBOT ENTERED. 
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LIKE A GHOST-TOWN IN HERE. 
SAY — WHAT’S THAT BIG HUNK 
OF STONE OVER THERE? 
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BY THE SEVENTEEN STARS OF 
MUNTADIA! TH IS IS THE BIGGEST 
CMUNK OF PURE LEONEUM IVE 
EVER SEENI 
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LfOHEUM WAS A NATURAL MINERAL BATTERY - ABLE 
TO STORE VAST ENERGIES IN IT5 SUBATOMIC MATRIX, 
THE RAREST AND MOST VAIUABIE ORE IN THE GAUXY. 


suooear, erom the dammess erupteo aliens. 


VERYCLEVER, SHERIFF — 
VIDEODROID — YOU FOUND US 
AND OUR UTTLE SECRET. BUT 
DONT THJNK YOU’RE GOING TO 
BE ABLE TO TELL ANYONE ELSE. 
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THERE‘3 A POSSE ON ITS WAY 
RIGHT NOW. YOU'RE 
FINISH EDI 
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THATS TOO CORNY, 
EVEN FOR A BURNED- 
Ol/T VI DEO-ADDICT 
* ÜKE YOU! SAY 
GOODNIGHT, DICKI 
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WTTHIN MOMENTS, THE EN ERG I ES STORED 
WTTHIN THE LEONEUM WERE REIEASED IN A 
SIN6LE HERT BLAST THAT SOAREDINTO SPACE, 
TARIN6 WITHIT THE ATOMISEO REMAINS OF 
ANGEL EYES' HIDEOUT, AND EVERYONE IN 17. 
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BACK IN CARMEL, BAXTER 
RETURNED TO HIS SIMPLE 


-j PRETTY NOISY OUT IN THE 
DESERT — SOUNDS AS THOUGH 
THE ROBOTS GONE SKY-HIGH! 



> IASKED YOU TO FiX THAT DROID SO 
THATITD FLATTEN THE TGWN — NOT 
c MY BASE! I JUST GOT A PANICKED 

> LASER CALL FROM SETENZA, A A 
( MOMENT BEFORE THE BLASTED ^ 
^JACHINEVAPOURISED THE WHOLE 


TH IS BLASTER'S DEAO. AND IT'LL 
TAKE ABOUTTEN SECONDS TO 
RECHARGE. YOU FOULED UP, 
BAXTER — SO, I WONDER, CAN YOU 
RUN FAR ENOUGH IN THAT TIME TO 
BE OUT OF RANGE? 
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ANGEL EYES FLICKEDTHE 
RECHARGE SWITCH. 



























































































































































































































































ALLIRECALLIS 
MAKING ADfVE FOR 
THE DOOR —NEXT 
THING —WHOOSH! — 
I’MALLALONE! 
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AND WHAT PUZZLES ME !S HOWA 
SMALL-TIME BANDIT LIKE ANGEL 
» EYES MANAGED TO AFFORD A 4 
CHUNK OF LEONEUM - AND JUST 
> AS A HEAT AND LIGHT-SOURCE, < 
v -—- j ATTHAT! r--- J 
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MAYBE R-IZ-ONA’S A SOURCE OF 
LEONEUM! THAT WOULD EXPLAIN 
A WHOLE LOT OF THINGS! 


// 


7nfT, 


'J. 


1 




GARAN BAXTER DlD THE INIT1AL 
PLANETARY SURVEY. MAYBE HE 
CAN LOOK BACK THROUGH THE 
RECORDS AND SEE IF THERE’S 
SOMETHINGWEMISSED. 
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THATREM1NDS ME— 
WHERE IS BAXTER? 
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DONT GO LOOKING FOR THAT 
LOW-DOWN SKUNK, BOYS! HE 
WAS ONE OF THEM — AND I GOT A 
HUNCH HE WON'T BE ROUND ANY 
MORE. SEEMS TO ME THERE IS 
LEONEUM ROUND HERE 
SOMEPLACE. BAXTER KNEW, AND 
TOLD ANGEL-EYES — WHO 
DECIDED TO DRIVE YOU OUT OF 
TOWN AND HAVE IT ALL TO 
HIMSELF. 
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THISCANTGOON.ANGEL EYES! 
WH EN BAXTER TOLD ME ABOUT 
THE RICH LEONEUM DEPOSITS 
DIRECTLY UNDER CARMELITSELF, I 
THOUGHTIT WOULD BE EASY TO , 
GETTHESETTLERSOFF-PLANET! ) 
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EXACTLY! BUTIVE 
ALREADY THOUGHT OF A 
SOLUTION TO THAT 
PROBLEM. IN FACT, IT 
VSHOULD BE ON ITS WAY 
\ RIGHT THIS MINUTE! 









































































BUTTHIS TRAIN DOESNTSTOP 
UNTIL WE REACH THE MINE, SIR. 






































































































































LATER THAT DAY, A STEALTHY PARTY CREPT 
INTO CARMEL'S SURVEY OFFICE- 


IDONT ÜKETHIS. IT 
DOESN’T FEELRIQHT! 
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WELL l’LL BE A ONE-EYED MARTIAN LAND- 
RAT! HERE IT IS! A MASSIVE LEONEUM VE!N, 
BIGQEST IN THE COMMONWEALTH! 
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WHY NOT! THESE ARE YOUR FILES AS 
MUCH AS THE COMMONWEALTH'S 
EXPANSION COUNCIL. - 
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BUT A CHILUNG VOICE FROM OUTSIDE 
CUT THROUGH THEIR TRIUMPH. 


HEY, SHERIFF! I RECKON YOU 
AND ME QOT BUSINESS. ^ 
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ANDACCORDING 
TO THAT — 
CARMEL'S BUILT 
RIGHTON TOP OF/ 
IT! ^ 
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I DON'T LIKE THE LOOK OF THIS! 
WHOEVER HE IS, I DON'T THINK HE’S 
HERE TO ASK AFTER OUR HEALTH. 
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L/oh.youmdced-upbagof . 
[transistors! you wouldnt 
^-^USTEN.WOULDYOUf 
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WMAT D’YOU THINK, 
MANCO? WE’D BETTER DO 
ASHESAYS.HÜH? 
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MAIKO PICKED UP THE ROBOT KID'S TWO 
BULSTERS AND HELD THEM TIGHTIY. 
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DONTEVEN TH1NK ITl 
THAT QUNSUNGER AND 
> WHOEVER HIRED HIM 
( ARENTGETTINGAWAY 
V - SO EASILY1 
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DJANGO RETURNED TO MORTIMER'S OFFICE, 

WHERE THE MA TOR CAREFULLY BEGAN TO COUNT !■? 
OUT A PILE OF (OMMONWEAITH CREDS. 


7 


HERE YOU GO.DJANGO. 
AS WE AGREED. 
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THANKS. MR MAYOR — BUTIVE 
CHANGED MY MIND ABOUT THE 
CASH. x 
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THE WHISPER IS YOU'RE INTO 
SOMETHING BIG — IHEARD 
LEONEUM. NOW, THE TERRAN 
COMMONWEALTH COULD GET TO 
HEAR ABOUT IT. BUT ITHOUGHT 
S IFISTUCK AROUND — TAKING, 

' SAY, FORTY PER CENT — I BONT 
L THINK IT'S LIKELY. WHAT DYOU 
v -—-r SAY? 
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BOTH MORTIMER AND 
ANGEL EYES KEPT SILENT, 
AND THE BOUNTY-KIllER 
TOOK THATAS AGREEMENT. 
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NIGHTFALl FOUND THE COIONIST5 SITTING 
GlUMLY IN THE SALOON. 
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WHAT ARE WE GOING TO DO? THE 
NEXT SHIP’S THE ORE-LIGHTER, 
AND THAT DOESN’T LEAVE FOR 
YUMA UNT1L 3:10 IN THE 
AFTERNOON, LOCAL TIME. 
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I HAVENT SEEN HIM SINCE HIS ROBOT 
GOT WASTED. HE GRABBED THE 
HAND-BLASTERS AND DISAPPEAREDI 
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ON THE EDGE Of CARMEL, DJANGO AND 
ANGEL EYES STARED OUT AT THE DESERT. 
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QUITE A FEW HAVE BECOME 
PERMANENT RESIDENTS, AS IT 
WERE, DJANGO. 




PRETTY WORLD YOU GOT HERE, 
► ANGEL EYES. A MAN COULD . 
GET TO THINKING OF STAYING. 
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ANGEL EYES' HAND SLID CAREFULLY 
TOWARDS HIS GUN-BUTT. 
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IF YOU’RE THINKING OF l 
PULLING THAT GUN ON ME, 
AMIGO, PD ADVISE YOU TO 
FORGET IT! OONT BE 4 
FOOLED BY THE APPARENT 
CLUMSINESSOFTHIS 
PLASMA RIFLE ... Tl 
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... ITS HOLSTER INCLUDESA « 
MENTALLY-SWITCHED REVERSE> 
POLARISER. THE RIGHT THOUGHT, I 
AND THE RIFLE WILL BE OUT AND 4 
FIRING BEFORE YOU COULD EVEN ^ 
MOVE. FOR EXAMPLE — SEE THOSE 
NIGHT-CRAWLERS OVER IN THE 
DESERT? 













































...WHILST FROMTHE SHELTER OF 
THE VITALLIUM-LOAOED FREIGHT 
CARS, MANCO WATCHEO 
CAREFULLY. 
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THE FOUOWING DAY, AS NOON APPROACHED, THE 
COLONISTS ASSEMBLED AT THE STATION. 
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NO SIGN OF MANCO — AND 
THE TFTAIN WONT COME UNTIL 
THESHIPHAS LANDED. 
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WELL THAT'S JUST TOO BAD 
ï?r\ YOU SEE — l'M NEVER r 
REASONABLE! '' 






















































































































THEN THE DUST CLEARED, 10 REVEAl... 
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P- ANGEL EYE8 GOT GREEDY, 

L DJANGO. UNFORTUNATELY FOR 
> HIM. THOSE BOX CARS WERE 4 
LOADED WTTH BIOMAL EXPLOSfVE 
— NOT VITALUUM. HARMON AND I 
n SWAPPEDIT LAST NIGHT, 
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, YOU’RE A DEAD MAN, 
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ROBOT-FIXER! 
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AH. YES — A MAN WITH A x 
BLASTER AGAINST ONE WITH AN A 
ELECTRON PLASMA RIFLE. CARRY 
ON — IF YOU FEEL LUCKY. 
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DJANGO FIRID — AND THE IMPOSSIBLE HAPPENED! 






























































































































MANCO PRODUCED A SHINING OUJNK OF 
CRYSTAL FROM UNDER HIS QOTHING — A 
CHUNK OF RAW LEONEUM. 





WITH CHIUIN6 
SPEED, DJANGO 
SUDDENLY PULLED A 
TINY BLASTER FROM 
UNDER HIS COAT. 


WITHTHIS! WHEN THE ROBOT 

> DISCOVEREDTHEREWAS < 
^ LEONEUM ON THIS PLANET, 

ONE THINGI REMEMBERED 
.WAS THE PECULIAR AFFINITY 
* THE MINERAL HAS FOR 
PLASMA ENERGY. EVERY ONE 
>> OF YOUR SHOTS WAS 
r ABSORBEDINTOTHE 
. CRYSTAL MATRIX BEFORE IT 

> COULD DO ANY DAMAGE. f ; 





THATS ALLI NEEDED 
TO KNOW! SADLY FOR 
YOU. ATOM BEAMS * 
ARENTAFFECTEDIN 
THESAMEWAY! ^ 


AS MANCO DROPPED TO THE GROUND, HE 
HURIED THE FRAG1LE CRYSTAL STRAIGHT 
AT THE BOUNTY-KIllER. 
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BEFORE DJANGO COULO GET OUT OF ITS WAY, 
THE CRY5TAI5HATTERED AGAINST HIM, 
RELEASING AU THE ABSORBED PLASMA 
ENERGY IN ONE FIERY MICROSECOND THAT 
TOTAUYINCINERATED HIS BODY. 
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AH WELL, THATS ONE 
\WAY OF SOLVING A < 
^ PROBLEM. 
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OHH —FORAFISTFUL 
OF DIODES ... 
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gas 


ANINCOMING ORE SHIP CONTAINED THE SPARE 
BODY MANCO HAD ORDER ED, SO HE SET TO WORK 
RECONNECTING THE UNDAMAGED HEAD. 
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I WONDER IF MANCO’S SEEN 
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SURE THING! SELF-REPAIR TOOK A 
LfTTLE TIME, BUT AT LEAST ICAN 
FUNCTION. 
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SADLY, THE COLONIST WAS QUITE WRONG. 


i\\\v\\\\ \ v\\ \ • 


\: 


m 


HAl, ANJIN'SAN! 
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THE 

FCGtïT 

HiQ 

The wealthy, but 
primitiv/e outworlös sat 
on the v/ery fringe of 
known spacé. Settlers 
prospectors and crooks 
headed there tor their 
own reasons. The only 
rule was the rule ot the 
laserpistol, and lawmen 
didn’t exist. .. unless a 
community could afford 
to buyone. Asmall 
minmg town, Carmel, 
bought a sheriff with the 
few creds they had. and 
they unknowingly 
acquired a legend . .. 

The Robot Kid. 












